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n' gorra, 
that, sorr | 


imate. 


" The 
Union, has 


1. Certa: 


inly. And wh 


A 
It is suggested that it 


domestic Service? Think how nice 


havea day's outing 


with the pretty 


'y not include all females in 


it wonld be to 
Parlourmai:i ! 


THE 


enormous 

led to quite a revolution in the Royal Academy this year. 
Committees have been done away with alt 
also granted him to touch up any picture which he thouyht he could improve, 


ogether, and Papa has been 


% 


ROY-ALLY ACADEMY. 


popularity Poor Papa has attained in Art circles, mainly attributable to the princely prices he pays artists for the pictures for his Art 
re body of Academicians, the Selecting and Hanging 
ct or accept anything he likes. Special permission was 


something very unique is looked forward to.”—Toorsir. 


BOON FOR OUR SLAV 


we gave our nurses a day's outing now and again it would 


2. How delightful it would be towing her upand 


down the river, while 
gently fans your hent 


the balmy breeze of Spring-time 
ed cheeks, 


invested wi 
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and, altogether, 


some bright conntry nook, 


an explanation would at on 


etd 


’ 


es; 


up with a quiet little tea at 


Should the wife turn up, 
ce set matters right. 
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A DEADLY TOBACCONIST. 


—_—~o— 


ON a Monday morning in May, 1832, at about six o'clock 
Mr. Jonathan Smithers, tobacconist, of No. 398 Oxfo: 
Street, was discovered by the police and passers-by making 
futile efforts ta effect his escape into the street by way of 
the area, whilst smoke and flathes were pouring out of the 
shop and the fanlight over the street door, Making his wa 
at last by the staircase, which was on fire, he rushed throug 
the shop into the street, his clothes burning, and his face 
and hands badly scorched; and whilst he was being con- 
veyed to the hospital, the other occupants of the house 
appeared at wey window, shrieking for help, 

Tom a second-floor window a servant girl threw herself 
out, alighting safely in the arms of a man below, who, how- 
ever, was knocked down and seriously hurt. Mr. Smithers’ 
wife, a female lodger, and two male lodgers contrived to 
effect their escape at the back, bu some second-toor lodgers 
were less fortunate. On the second-floor lived an elderly 
lady, named Twamley, her two danghters, and an orphan 
boy, a nephew of the young ladies, When they became 
sensible of their danger, all hope of escaping by the stair- 
case was at an end, and they ran from window to window in 
a state of distraction. Miss Eliza Twamley, holding the boy 
in her arms, terror-stricken, appeared unable to make up her 
mind what todo. So when the flames enveloped her she sank 
tothe ground. The boy then fell headfirst from the window, 
and was killed. The mother was seventy years old, and in 


aa 
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THE O'FLAHERTY came into the Office the other day witha parce| 
under hisarm. “What have you got there, O'Flaherty ?” inquires 
someone, “Shure an’ it’s an alarum Oi bought last wa e, and Oi‘, 
taking it hack to the man, for by this and by that it’s NO good at 
all,atall:” « Why,” said the other, “you have got the clapper of 
the bell tied back.” “In course Oj have,” answered 0'F la erty 
“The thing made so much noise, Oi was afraid it would wake nic 
when it wint off !” *\* 


the last stage of asthma, was unable to get out of bed. Her daughte 
Caroline seized her in her arms, and bore her through a k 
window on to some leads, but from these she fell, overcome by 
fright, a distance of about fourteen feet, with her mother still in 
her arms, Both ladies were much injured, and the mother died 
within two hours, When the tire was extinguished, the body of 
Fliza Twamley, who was a ballet girl at Covent Garden Theatre, 
was found, and it presented a dreadful spectacle, 
Next day some shucking disclosures were made at the inquest, 
roving that the fire had been wilfully ignited by the wretch who 
had first escaped, but not without a severe singeing, as we have 
Been, and he was under the doctor's hands for about twelve days, 
He had insured his honse and goods for nearly £700, and was on 
very bad terns with the wife he left in the flames to shift for her- 
self. The servant girl, who usually slept in the kitchen, Smithers 
had told to make her bed on the third-ticor the previous night, and 
one of the lodgers found him late in the evening busy with a heap 
of shavings at the bottom of the honse. Here, when the fire was 
put our, gunpowder and a kind of powder devil were discovered 
still unexploded, owing to the miscreant having placed a piece of 
greised paper ina position which he thousht would increase the 
volume of tame, but, as it happened instead, extinguished it alto- 
Bether at that point, 
To his wife, who visited him in prison after his condemnation, he 
Raid that from his boyhood he had always thought he would die 


“A MAN'S a man far a’ that,” said the bra’ Hielander, And 
eversbody agrees with him jn toto—or total abstinence, Bur 
when a man's in that state that when the dustman of the 
parish comes round and knocks at the door, he wants to jump inte 
that vehicular Scavenger’s vehicle on the top of the cinders, under 
the impression that he's going down to Brighton, from Hatcheti's 
that man had best buy halfa hundredweight of bromide of potas: 
sium and hide under the kuife-cleaning machine till to-morrow’s 
daylight comes, *,* 


SHE had heartily partaken 
Of chestnuts at dessert ; 
Then of rest and ense forsaken, 
She cricd, in accents curt, 


“No wonder they are called chestnuts ; 
For it must be confessed, 

Though I think they are the best nuts, 
they do lie on the chest,” 


* 
* 


THEY were discussing transmizration of souls over a quiet game 
of pool, and Brown observed, just as he went down off a fluke into 
the middle pocket, that he should like to be a cat, And when 
asked by Green his reason, he explained, “’Cause [ should have 
- i ‘x * » . nine lives, and even then I woulin't play pool with you in it.” 
“A putty medal,” bleated the Babelet ; “a putty medal, if handy, ft 
was what that Smithers should have h: , and they might as wel 

ave made him swallow it,” 
(Next week, “ Taffy the Thief.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,” Owing to the demand on our Space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Kditor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will he 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


H. THORNTON.—No, dear bay, AULY is not at all angry with 
you; indeed, quite the contrary.— FRANK SEDGWICK (Hox. 
ton).— Wha? must it hare been to be there! Invite the Emi- 
nent next time; hell make things hum a bit, you bet. —— T, 
LESLIE (Dorking).—Not a dit of it; try again, if you Jeel in- 
olined.—— AMBITION.—Sorry toe cannot ave our way to giving 
you the award, —— GRISSIT.— Prrfretly correct, —— BEACONS: 
PIELD.—All in guod time; yuu must really be patient, — 
J. TUPPER (H.MS. Colossus, Malta). — Perhaps your letter to 
her, or_her answer to you got lost in some way or other— 

Coenie. By tleet ).— Your case has the atten- 
tion of the judges—H, CozENS (York Hotel, 8.E.).— Watch the 


* 

“T Horr, Mr, Brisket, that you do not sell any of that horse-flesh 
that we read about in the hewspapers,” said Mr, Hardup to his 
butcher. “I am obliged to trust you, you know, and——" « Yes, 
sir; but I ain’t obliged to trust you, and if you don’t cash up, you 
don’t have no more meat out of my shop,” sharply responded Mr, 
Brisket. ** 


‘WE are,” Bladder Pater oracularly remarked, “like ships on the 
ocean of life.” And just then he sat down on the business end of 
# nail, which the Twiglet had placed in his chair; and he thought 
being on the tack was tommy rot. | 


* 

“T say, Mr, McGooseley,” exclaimed SLOPER'S youngest en. 
tributor, “ what’s the difference between the sea water at Ramsgate 
and the fresh water at home? D’ye give it up? Why, the differ. 
ence is, you go into one, and the other goes into you.” Precious 
little ever goes into McGooseley,” quic ly shouted the other Cun- 
tributors, +." 


“MA,” said the Olive Twiglet, isn gah “what's the difference 
tween pa and achess-player?” And when the authoress of |,is 
being chucked up the sponge, he sh in with “ The chessist 


watches his pawn, and pa pawns his watch,” 


FASHION FANG! ES.—By Miss Sloper, 
No. 261.—The “ Housemaid’s Costume, 


= 
I LovE the pretty little flowers 
That spangle verdant meads ; 
But like the sluggard slanged by Watts, 
I’m not averse to weeds, 
For even when no roses bloom, 
For mortals to admire, 
solace my contented mind 
With my beloved briar, 
* 
* 

THERE was a controversy a few weeks ago in one of the lady's 
Papers as to the age in which women had been held in the greatest 
Veneration and esteem. With regard to veneration we don’t know 
much, but we've always esteemed them most between the ages oi 


sixteen and twenty-five, We presume, however, that it is a matter 


possible to carry out your suggestion, If you want to send up the 
coupons, and also to keep an uneut copy for binding, you ‘must 
inevst twopence a werk in “Sloper,” instead of the modest d.— 
JESSIE.—Oh, certainly s anything to oblige, and to keep you from 


coupons in the usual wa you stand just as much chance as any. of taste, ee 

one, onl y you must be pa ient.——T1B.—Sly little pussy ! of course * 

wil ——H.J.C—Au but one, as well as we can remember,— Swaggerer, V'm thinking of joining the Volunteers, T'maeapital 
r. FRESH.— Yea, it is best to do s0.—H., F, (Hammcstoad ad ).— shot, and | fancy that a crack corps that went in for shooting, 

No, we are not at present in need of ay terars; when we are we'll don’tcherknow, might make some use of me, 

let you know, JLAYPOLE.— Declined withou—with thanks. 


| Good-Natured Friend, Yes they'd p 1 f you. 
AGAIN.—Do not worry «0 much, Have more patience, for the love : se ” probably make a butt of 
of prace.—Dor.—Cun't help you ; very sorry, but wedon't insert : 
adeerfiscatate execpt in the * Matrimonial” column, and yours ~zaS Short 
would be out of place there, wouldn't it? WATCHER-USE P the army? 
— a “Confounis all, howsh it can't Private Chops. Yes, my man. What 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY." 


Setsh blesss — (hich) — blessed | firm of tallors are you advertising, may I 
The Largest Cirenlation any Illustrated T aper in Great Britain, 


= 
“My milk is perfectly pure,” declared Mr. Walker Chalks, “| 
defy anyone to sav as how | does anything to it whatsomever,” 


‘olunteer (patronizingly). In bh y 
“What's the use of you talking like that, Chalks?” siid Spotting, 
It isn’t a week ago that [ heard you telling a party that you had a 
milkmaid at your dairy,” es 

» 


key in watch ?” ask? 


“ T SUPPOSE you can draw an ordinary conveyance?" a lawyer 
asked a young man who appled for the post of managing clerk. 
“Oh, yus!” the candidate replied. “I’ve drawed a truck ’underds 
of times,” eo 


Fat haa Mother, What do you feed your little ’uns on, Mrs. 
rags | 
Thin Child's Mother, Oh, 1 feeds ba on the new hyg’enic plan, 


I gives ’em apples and whole meal bread,” 
Fat Child’s Mother, Lor’ ! | shouldn't call that half a meal. 
Le 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of A merica, post-free s 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHor LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpon, E.C, 


— 


PARIS. 


On sale at all Kiorques and Booksellers, at 20 contimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rur pe La BANQUE, 
—————— 
ce 9 ee 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF M ERIT” till be given Sor the 

Best Verse of Four Linea on the Subject of 


LAMB AND MINT SAUCE. 


Please Address—“BAA-LAM B,” Junr., 
“THE SLoperties,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C, 
*4* The List will cloar SATURDAY, MAY 4TH, 1889, 
a 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“WELL, we're getting on towards the Derby ; and I’m jolly glad 
of it. Epsom times is lively,” remarked a Sporting party, “Ig 
siavalated Spoffins, “What's he get lively i His own 

-* 


x 
‘TWAS ever thus, from childhood’s hour, 
thought my love a young gazelle ; 
saw her ina Hampstéad bower 
Tweak the winkle from the shell, 


Twas J gazed on her rosy cheek, 
Love's roses from their branch would Ee : 
She answered, when | said, “ Love ne at 
“I can’t, my dloomin’ mouth is full,” 


* * 
“THE little girl is very ill,” said the Saxon doctor, “Pat her 
1. into a warm bath, at once.” | « Plaze, yer honour, what may that 
: be?” inquired the Irish peasant. “Why, boil some water in 
AS IF SHE CouLD: (looking round to discover suitable utensil) “the copes, and 
Fair Cousin, T hope you en joy that way of sitting, Harry. put the little girl into it, up to the neck,” said the medical man. 
Harry, Splendid, ‘sure you! If yon don't believe it, just get a chair,and | “Did ye iver hear tell of sich a thing?” said the good woman, 
come and try it yourself. “ You'll always sit that way afterwards, afterwards, “The baste must have thought that I'd no sinse at all, 
[She didn't take on, at all! Asif I was goin’ to make soup of my little colleen for ius 
piece Saxon docthor brathing !” oA 
* 


“Tish is cheap to-day,” said the porter at the pisces provider. 
“Then,” gaid the old "un, with a sweet sad smile, “ nf give you this 
threepenny Jubilee-bit for 8 many whitebait as you can stick Into 
my umbrella, with a cod’s liver on the top as a makeweight. 

But when they put a live lobster into the immortal hat, and stuck an 
“eel fresh to-day” into his waistcoat pocket for a watehchain, md 
put a dozen Anglo-Dutch shells in his inexpressibles pockets for 
small change, ALLY observed, “I ain't that on that you think lam. 

And went and rubbed up and down the pillar letter-hox, under the 
impression that it was the Senuine Sloperian proboscis,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture Offered to the readersof™ ALLY SLopen's TALP-TOrIDAy ¥ 
{8 an oil painting by MAURICE GREIPFENTAGEN, measuring 44 in. x 3> 10. 


he?” 
cocoa 
x 

“DID she rouge much?" asked the Hon, Billy. “Rather!” said 
McGooseley, the mumbler, “You could have scraped enongh off 
her cheeks to have made another nose for ALLY, and then have had 
euough left to coloura Pillar letter-box !" 

* * 


* 
‘TIS thought by some that teetotalers are sad, 
You wil: soon of thia the folly see ; 


For though ‘tis true they don't get raving mad, 
Yet all possess their share of jolly tea (jollity), 
-¢ 


* 
“T CAN never get over that,” as the sweet girl said of the stile, 
when she knew that there wasa vacuum over the aukleof her litest 
Dlue silks, ey | 


“THE e'ephant,” said Pladder pater to his offspring, “often 


Z at : : slow" 

takes great qnantities of water into his trunk and ejects the same “Mein Gott! this 1s von great inven. | Address TAMEE OPENS Aur FNION, 
aah great force ton considerable distance,’ And the Twiglet asked shun, Vy, it even vorthy of the great | A modern baa—d'ye see her ?— 99 Shoe Lane, Landon, F.P. 
that was the derivation of “trunk hose, Ally Slopaire 1” and her patent dog-chain, %e* Thi Picturetson View every Friday afternoon beticeen 3 p.m. and 6}. 
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sonthe J We find she eat a Justw MT bus eft it, and there, at the end. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday | dozen of hot cross buns, 
3 end of is the booksta ! af usua’ Saker pie uy a bouk, and sitting down to | erening next, May Ast, 1889. The Result of the Competition of The shop-xirl uttended to him, for Lucy was engaged in conver- 
hougist real it more or less, and—if there isn’t, too, the same f ° April 20th, 1889, will be published in the “HaLr-Houipay” for | sation with a tall, dark stranger, fashionably dressed, 
vonthful masher hovering around just exactly as he always hovered ! dey 4th, 1889, It was all about a photograph of himself, framed in plush, and 
We tind that ne once popalst Wathen pon nesiacen tinking bearing the name “Mr, Diego Montmorris” in gilt letters. He 
tas come again into favour, and Well-Regulated Girls once again want : it i si . TS 
st con. sit down unexpectedly and think hard, Golf seems also to tats 142nd WEEK. shel EOGy Ese eye ae See: windaw steOneys Ber cee oe 
umagate hie of - we have talked much golf to athletic young men at RESULT OF APRIL 18th COMPETITION. And when Lucy cousented he squeezed her hand and called her 
2 ur Bodeg: ; F an angel. 
recious \Ve tind that great things are being done and being promised on The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded Tom heard him and boiled over. 
ler Con: the Hove lawns, We find, too, that the swallows have already ““SLOPER” WATCHES: When he had bowed himself out, Lucy turned to Tom and asked 
visited Brighton, and that their doing so is a sure sign we are going | 1, SAMUEL CHRISTIAN, Valet, Royal Aquarium, Westminster. Age, 27 him if he'd favour her with his escort to the theatre on Easter 
to have a long and warm summer, I wish it would begin, though, rs. Subscriber—4} years. LONDON. Monday night. 
cre a 7 epg ax * a 2.J Ewan. Clerk, 10 Linscott Road, Clapton. Age, 20 years. ae F ' Mr. Diego 
3 of his see there have been many improvements made in the Pavilion St ier rs. NDON. sey Montmorri 
chessist gardens, most of which I like very much ; but I hope the dear old 3 a= J. Cu ANNeE ee i ne yon House, East Saree Ags, 20 had given her 
ruoks’ dear old avenue of trees wou't be too much meddled with, | 4 ARTHUR W. HAZELTON, Under Gardener, 3 Prospect. Place. Age, two seats, she 
nour Subscriber—3 years, 41 weaks. BELVEDERE said. 
v 5. ROBERT a raon. heageopbeon ace 4 . Cheneing eee Office, North “She's going 
Briuish . Age, ears. Subscriber—over 3 years. Parr 
ii . BERWICK-ON-TWEED. ee 6a 
6. JOSEPH HANSON, Sergeant, Band, 3rd_K.O. Hussars, Cavalry Barrack tho 2 ht. 
Age, 28 years. 9 months. Subscriber—3 years, 9 months, CAHIR. ug A 
7. GEORGE CORRIE, Schoolmaster, Avebury Villa, Fairfeld Road. Ago, 58 But the idea 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. EDMONTON. of tabdng Lucy 
8. W. H. PREECE, Grocer, 63 Bridge Street. Age, 37 years. Subscriber— Lirriper any- 
0 THEE AW parmer, Tircalyn Farm, Cwmdn, Talley. Age. 42 yes sara ely 
i . r. 5 ss : 

: - Subseriber—since No, 14. LLANDILO. ee oe 
> lady's 10. G H. MOORE, Grocer, 1 London Road. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—3 en 
greatest years 34 weeks. LOWESTOFT. came,and fou 
t know 11. J. GRANT, Solicitor’s Clerk, 35 Hearn Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber him sitting by 
agent —since July, 1485. NEWPORT (/.W.). Lucy’s side in 

ace 12. RICHARD DUCKER, Coach Painter, 8 Catchcart Street, St. Ann's Well the crowded pit 
matter d. Age. 42 years. Subscriber—over 4 years. ©§ NOTTINGHAM. of the theatre. 
13, JOHN SONETER. Sergeant (Army), Officers’ Mess, Military Barracks. Lucy look d 

Age. 24 years Subscriber—since mer, 1885. GH. 1 my ooxe 
eapital 14. WILLIAM H. DAVIES, Apprentice Smith, 72 Beatrice Street. Age, 16 lovely — sweet 
ooting years. Subscriber—8 years, 44 weeks. OSWESTRY. as one of her 

: 1s. WILLIAM WHALE, Porter, Hanworthy Junction. Age, 39 years, 6 own jam tarts. 

: months. Subscriber—4 years, 5 months. POOLE. The play was 

of you. : 16. E Ba aia Dresswaker, “ Lamb” Inn. Age Myears Soberriter— a thriller, with 
R Z years. . ing i 

cn, 4, NN 17. nahky LEWIS, Telegraph Clerk, Central Station, West Lancashire Rail- lots of ery ing 10 

. | way. Age, 19 years. Subseriber—3 years, 7 months. SOUTHPORT. it, and several 

never, 18, SUSANNAH GARDINER, 13 Middleton Road, Bailingdon. | Age. 33 murders, Mont- 

pottins. fil \\ mee Subscriber— lar since start. SUDBURY. morris, ina 

a hadia Ven 19, WILLIAM BURROWS, Raker's Boy, High Street. Age, 15 years. Sub- curly wig and 

Love at first sight. scriber—since commencement. SUTTON (Cambs.). In the crowded pit. made up with a 

F 20. JAMES SKINNER, Booking Clerk, Frithyham Station, L. B. & 8. C. Rail- fair com- 

lawrer hee =e I hope they won't frighten away the rooks. We find way. Age. 17 years. Subscriber—4 years, 7 mene RIDGE WELLS. plexion, played the hero, Lucy kept her eyes on him all the time. 

alurk: ra ig pee Leyland bse pepe has pecs saree half. —_ “Tent he handsome?” she whispered, a8 the curtain fell on the 

inderds anci of window to the beggars on the sea front. and that one SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. second act, and Tom just squirmed with jealousy. 

id ee oleate thes nearly got run over picking up erty edt No, 27.—THE SPRING SO SWELT The curtain drew up again, and he appeared. Years had elapsed. 

littl ps some of the young journalistic gentlemen of Brighton fin aa ‘ : He had become curlier than ever, and had grown a beard, which 

1, Mrs 8 littl: difficulty sometimes in gathering together local events of a The Sweil, From dirty court and dingy alley effectually dieguised him from all his enemies, but did not hide 

ages o ee isgretien character ; but anyhow, we find Brighton, as Come forth Dick and Tom and Sally ; him from his friends, He listened to his wicked uncle's confession, 

¢ plan sree ully jolly,and » » # # F Surely ‘tis pleasant thing and took up a box of matches, struck one, and handed him a light 

: i Hiiecrcr a ba re Billy bi What a tl les, dose hi To know that Winter's lost in Spring, for his cigar—at least, he would have done so; but at the moment 
7 riclous goodness}: Billy has got bis new Sure a eo, dees ae iler, Well *nor, p'r'aps it is just 60 of the match’s meeting with the sand-paper, there was an explo- 
i iit oa hey the possesses of weslth. He proposes lunch, and at oho Teter Nice 1 pee the Tulse eae: sion, a puff of smoke, eters: Sette: : 

cork Aft a nigh peice champagne, with lots of pop about the From the dirty court and street People rose in their seats, crying, “ He's on fire!” He was not; 
ce eee ee gands week Liscouany ence To take the young ‘uns for a treat. his beautiful beard was, though, His curly wig caught the blaze. 
rips, quiteso—— * # # * vs The Swell. Dear me! it moves me more and more I uff! It was over in a moment. 
really! N. : T hat taste have got the i People who had turned pale and made ready fora rush, now rolled 
iden GF Paice Pains _The line ought to be drawn sumewhere, The pdaeaead aves 4 in their seats with laughter , boys iu the gallery hooted. Moutmorris 
‘of Poor Pa coming down is toomuch # #* * # To see what honest pleasure yie sneaked, crest- 
Wonders will never cease. Poor Pa is also actually in the posses- The winding lane and flower-decked ficld. fallen off the —/ —|}—- ATIVE ors 
tion of bullion, It appears somebody has libelled even him, and he | he Toiler, Well, guy'nor, p'r'aps they do to you, ona K Y) dy ; pene 
as been awarded damages. The damages don’t amount to thou- Who ain't a stroke of work to do; “T don’t want eg — = 
; uds, or even huudreds, They are very much less; but as Poor 1 ain't got many hours to spare to see any 
at a i To suit the vi'lets in the air. more,” said IS 
s “ ; ss 
a it The Swell, But see the sunny sky above ; Lucy. “Take ‘ 
= ad Sure it is a sight you love! a ee “ 
1’ man, See the city churchyard fill 4 b go AN 
“nian, With jonquil and the datfodil. aceaacat oe Ye 
eatall, The Toiler, Well, guv'nor, ‘tis a sight, I’m blest, ters,” snid Tom. E i } es 
for iuy To see them flowers trying their best Lucy made no 
P In city soil to take their root objection. Over 
And flourish in the dust and soot. the supper, Tom 
oviter. The Swell, My man, try like to be those flowers, made fun of 
on tals Your life keep fair midst darkest hours ; Montmorris to 
k into If poverty be at your door, his heart's con- y 
eight. Strive, good fellow, more and more. tent. She \ 
uck an : 2 frowned at first, \ 
in,aul The Tviler, Well, guv’nor, hang the flowers what grows, then she 3 
ts {or Yer vi'lets and yer blushing rose ; laughed with 
lam. A man as works twelve hours a day him; and she A \ 
der the Ain't much in the poetry way. said, later on, 2) ‘ / / 
a Se ee a eae a LL.D that actors were eae oan a aia oe 
— WOUR CHARACTER TO : all very well on a 
aah Ate Mauna’ ” the stage, but 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” the 5 \ 
N. ae cites Of Ovaphologit ef areat skit and talent hare heen ennaned. Readers as to marrying {\\\ \\ So 

* destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate ienath, | one—she never, a \ ee 
Sigh . signed with the usual stanature, and accom nied bya stamped addressed | never could en- Ss 
Ste Champagne and real pain. envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed o— tertain the idea, (\ oe 

a save, “Tt? “ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” “Do you hold y if, 
or ie t’s the fare down and back, and the rest of the change “THE SLOPERIES,” a similar objec- An oyster supper. ; : 
occa E na er Leon’ ao is poor heart that never rejovoee |”, ne says 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Hon to oe Lucey?” asked T “The—the cleani d | 
me and ao ptns y, whilst we are doing the Peacoc ‘arade— , 3 rofessions, Miss Lucy?” asked lom, e—the cleaning an 
i, Tottie and Lardi, and I, Nellie and Billy. On reference to the Ber yond ek opasandbttnsiy-tonpber oben atelier os spanish yeing trade, for instance? It's paying, clean and quiet, and the 
chemicals don’t smell unpleasant when you're used to ‘em, | 


Ref, next morning, we find Poor Pa only got a farthing. We shall Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wtlt be forwarded 


ave to pay his hotel bill, as early as possible, “Tl think it over,” said Lucy, blushing. ) 
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Swell. But, my dear girl, I do not want to purchase a flower, Young Addlekin (senti mentally). Ab! what would man be without woman ? Alone, indeed ! more minute! Of what use is ic one Possessing 
Flower Vendor, All right. guv‘nor, if yer carn’t affurd w buy one, His Hated Rival. Phen you had better go where there aren't any at once, Addlekin ; you would a lovely face, if it's to be hidden by an ugly black 
tak’ a sniff. 1 doesn't charge yer anything for that. ! then be a loan in yourself, you know. 


domino? Pah, I hate the thing! 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS, PICKHEAD JOINS THE THIRTEEN CLUB. 


“TI declare [ won't wear this horrid mask one 


1 Yes, I was made a member of the Thirteen Club— 
1 made the baker's dozen. in fact. Smith proposed me, 
Going with him to the club, I avoided walking undera 
ladder. Smith said it was against the rule, and going 
under himself, knocked his nose Against it. behind me, I fancy he said 


8. But as there was none in the menu, I must have 
been mistaken. On leaving the club with Smith, I 
fancy I caught sight of a figure lurking behind a 
pillar, scowling at me. I noticed one of its eyes was 
much inflamed. Could it have been that waiter ? 


pre 
eye-glasses 
Slowly sta 


The poor ce 
of gel 


een | 4. “ Ab, there's the new moon!" said I, when we 5. “ Well, a morning or two after, a person, with 6. I tore open the envelope. The document briefly 
No. 75-—Miss FLonniz Herwoop. were in the ova alr. Smith coolly fixed his glass a patch on ‘his eve, from the club was announced. informed met war expelled for breaking one of the empl Gre i 
“ Sweetheart, I love but thee” —The Dook Snook. in his eye, and asked,“ Where?" “Don't look at tt “A letter from the Sekatry, sir,” said he. Itookthe rules. Could Smith? No, he was my friend __ Mey are drin 
“ A face and figure unsurpassed I ween,” —Lord Bob. | th h glass!” I cried, “and change your munev !” document. Our three eyes met. “Yon are the “W; “twas you who betrayed me!” I cried, seiz- 
“She's all the world to me. For bonnie Florrie Heywood I “ Pickhead,” aid he, sternly, “are you not a Thir- waiter there, are you not, my man?” I said. “Tew, ing him; but with Yell of flendish laughter he broke 
would lay me down und dee.” —The Hon, Billy. teen?” I begged Smith's pardon. , sir” he replied, coldly. from me and ficd. 


AN UNWARRANTABLE INTRUSION ON THE ELDER’S GLEE PARTY. 


t/ i ‘ 


L*/g * < Fi 
i r LL yet iat Art 


# r) 
ayo : Second Lady Ai 
First Lady art 
2. They entered hastily, and without that 


8. The McNab, however, was at home. So, after giving them a hearty welcome, he said, “Noo, bairnies, let at ; snsgcond Lady Ai 
Ceremony consistent with true dignity, bes jew — oO we im Scootch sangs our mithers sany tae us. Laird, gie us the key note o' “Ob, hush thee, my bab! uff there! 
and look sharp aboot it.” 


1. Thinking the 
to ransack his pre 


Elder was away from home, it was resolved 
mises, so with a “ Wan, two, three——” 
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Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, n the promp‘er's signal! Now then, off the stage there, and up goes the curtain, disclosing this week, if possible, a far better show than usual. Wipe your eyes, tix your 
evye-glasses, and proceed.—Jn time to come, some wise men say, The long-armed man will have his day :—For forty shillings you can use A dying horse, and it abuse :—Three days afloat i ae the sea, 
Slowly starving, as we sce :—.An awful lot of beer in bottles, Took they just to wet their throttles :—One Englishman to fifteen foes, Quickly old English spirit shows :—With the glasses much delighted, 


The poor chap was quite near-sighted :—In Germany the new Court dress Will be admired by all, I gucss.—My centre illustration depicts the revels of several labourers, who, stealing near 400 bottles 
of beer, wolfed almost the blessed lot. They must have been a little thirsty. eh? But such is man, ta, ta!——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


t briefly 

he Clement and W. SG, have determined to let bygones be bygones. Here 
gehen they are drinking each other's health, and to ther wext many mesting: 
ed, seiz- SR ee ai Cg aT SPE 
¢ broke 


A WEE BIT SHELL-FISH. 
Boy. ‘Ere, guv'nor, there ain't nary a winkle in ali this lot. 
Merchant. S'pose they is; d'yer tink I kin git inside and 
look round every one? Gar on, yer varmint. 


| { 
il 


; éve Lady Artist, Have you read any critique of the Academy pictures 


ns 


Second Lady Artist, Yes; I’ve been reading the Telegraph to-day. 
She. You don't mean to say you know those two disreputable-looking fellows over the way ? 
First Lady Artist. Do they mention mine ? He. Sh-h-h, dear ! ther’re well-known newspaper men ! y She, Excuse my back, Mr. Botherby. 
Second Lady Artist, Well, dear, they say there's a rare lot of mediocre She. Surely, Mr. Foghorn, you do not associate with the persons you buy your news- He. I don't see anything the matter with it. On the 
Stuff there! (Of course, they don't speak now! papers from ! ! contrary, it’s a very pretty back ! } 
; a 
Wf 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


-_—— 


A FEW examples of the systematic swindling by which shop- 
keepers rob mauy a poor housewile of her full’due in return 
for her hard-earned 

pence was exposed 

recently at the 

Sessions House, 

Newington Cause- 

way, It was curious 

to heir the clumsy 

defences set up by 

the rascally thieves 

—for they are 

nothing less— 

whose = dishonest 

practices were fully 

exposed, One des 


feudant had a large | 
hook affixed to the | 


ornamental part of 
his scales, which 
went badly against 
the purchaser, He 
was a butcher 
who resides near 
Brixton, He 
leaded that he had 
veen weizhing up 
several legs of mute 
ton, and had merely 
placed the hook on 
the scalx to keep the joints together. Convicted and_ fined, 
Another butcher, trading at Camberwell, had a large piece of 
fat atlixed to one of his scales, Accident, of course. Fined also. 
A female baker in Snowsfields, Bermondsey, had an iron ticket 
under one seale. Her excuse was that it must have been placed 
there byachild. Bah! the whole thing is au outrage, aud deserves 
@ more severe punishment than a fine, 


» . 

AN amusing story comes from Amritsar. Two Jat Sikhs were 
looking at the Jubilee statue of the Queen, in which Her Majesty 
is standing in robes, with sc-ptre and proclamation to India in her 
hands. “What,” said one ryot, “has she in her hands?” “See,” 
repliel the other, “in the right hand she holds the law, and in the 
left a dathé for those who don’t obey it.” 


The parents of a very attractive Berlin maiden, silly enough to 
elope, owed their daughter's return to the inclemency of the 
German Ocean, She and 
her lover had resolved to 
marry on English soil, on 
the islind of Heligoland ; 
but on theirarrivalat Ham- 
burgh they found that no 
steamers were running. 
They then actually hired a 
sailing vessel, though a 
heavy swell was on, and 
were dashing at a fast rate 
though the water,when the 
young lady, daunted a lit- 
tle, perhaps, at the tumul- 
tuous waves, ordered the 
captain to turn the vessel's 
head to shore. The fair 
One at once deserted both 
the ship and her lover, and 
took train home. All's 
swell that end’s swell, 

* 


On Easter Tuesday,when 
the Lord Mayor received 
the Bluecoat boys in ac- 
cordance with custom, the 
usual presents were 
given, but the glass of 
wine, which is usually 
handed to each boy, was 
replaced by an extra gift 
of coin, “And a good 
thing, too,” said Mrs. S.. “if that egg-headed old thief ALLY had in 
his youth had some of the principles of temperance imparted to him 
which the Lord Mayor has given so many opportunities for learn- 
ing, he wouldn't now be sleeping the sleep of the dead drunk 
beneath the scullery table.” rane 
* 


Last week, the directors of Ye Mecca Company, the famous 
culfee importers, celebrated the opening of “ Ye Mecca Restaurant 
and Buffet” byan inaugural dinner, The restaurant is fitted up in 
the most tasteful manner possible, and supplied with every modern 
convenience, and, situated as it is in the very heart of what may be 
termed the “legal” district—to wit, Serle Street, Lincoln's Inn 
Fields—cannot fail to obtain the patronage of the “men of law,” 
who are, as ons gentleman present ileecatly remarked, “ very careful 
what they put into their insides,” Certain'y, 1f the opening dinner 
is to be taken as acriterion of the excellence of future catering, the 
restaurant will be a boon to them all. Directors of the company, 
your new venture is admirable, and it will ever be the wish of the 
Eminent that Ye Mecca success of it. 

s-* 


IT was a wise policy on the part of the management of the Opera 
Comique when the Puncl Picture failed so decidedly to attract, to 
= transfer that charming 
work Little Lord 
Fuuntleroy to the 
evening bill. It is a 
most sweet and touch 
ing play, and the story 
is told iv the most de- 
lightful manner pos- 
sible. Miss Marion 
Terry, who now takes 
the part of Mrs. Errol, 
is always pleasing, but 
in this case she certain- 
ly excells all her previ- 
ous efforts, Little Vera 
Beringer, of course, 
retains the part of the 
little Jord, and still 
plays with all the sweet 
simplicity which has 
characterized her inthe 
past. e 
= 
No student of art 
should refrain from 
paving a visit to the 
exhibition of the New 
English Art Club, held 
at the Dudley Gallery, 
Egyptian Hall. The 
catalogue of exhibitors 
contains the names of 
Whistler, Steer, Starr, 
Gotere, Sargent, Greiffenhagen, Kennedy, and others, 
-* 


» 

A QUESTION has heen raised as to what month will see the end 
of the Parnell Commission, June or July. ALLY does not feel ina 
position to give anv reliable information on the point, but merely 
exclaims, with his friend, Harry Randall, F.O.S.,“ Oh, Let it be Soon.” 
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MaDAME Diss DEBAR, the American laly Spiritualist, and a well- 
known lawn tennis enthusiast—who produces spirit-pictures from 
Raphael, Titian, Rembrandt, Vandyke 
and Corregio, and is able to obtain 
verses from Shakespeare and dainty 
little notes from Queen Elizabeth— 
is again at large, She is now per- 
forming in New York, where she has 


| a select following of admirers—and 


believers, a] 
* 


DatsTon on last Friday week 
night was the scene of great com- 
motion, Thousands of people were 
seen hurrying in a certain direction. 
Whatever could the reason be of all 
thisdisturbance? Was it the capture 
of “Jack the Ripper,” the assassina- 
tion of Her Majesty, or the blowing 
up of the House of Commons? No, 
it was none of these, It was simply 
the visit of the illustrious SLOPER 
Family to the North London Culise 
seum, situated, as most people are 
aware, ne:rly opposite Dalston Junc- 
tion. At the principal entrance of 
this hall was General Manager Ringe 
ton, waiting to receive his noble 
guests, and what a reception ne gave 
them, to be sure! With hysterical 
laugh he clung round the neck of 
tie Eminent, and pressed him time 
after time to his bosom, Cheer upon 
cheer went up from the assembled 
multitude, and there was hardly ao 
dry eveamong the spectators, Inside, 
the Family were received by the stat 
of the establishinent, and after this, 
champagne corks shot plentifully 
through the air. By the way, a good 
word must be put in for Paul Pelham, the Sisters Paris, Stevo 
Cooke, and Vestor, the well-known Sloperian Musician, for the ex- 
cellence of their performances, but indeed, the whole of the artistes 
engaged were as good as could be desired. 

** 


* 

THE wildest and most absurd guesses have been made as to the 
range of vision from the Eitfel Tower, Some have spoken of Dijon 
as visible, in which case Beachy Head could also be seen, The real 
limit is forty miles, which takes in Fontainebleau, Mantes, and 
Pontoise, and, of course, even this large area can ouly be viewed in 
excecdingly clear weather, »* 


“ ARTISTS’ PIANOS "—or we should say, pianos on which eminent 
artists have lavished their genius—are just now all the rage in 
Society, An instrument, with panels Unpieg i Ab er tomae and 
the lid by Alma Tadema, was recently sold for little less than £7,000, 
Humph! fools and their mouey soon part. 


ELIZABETH CLARKE, who was charged at the West Ham Police 
Court with stealing sixpence from the two-aud-a-half-year old 
daughter of a 
shopkeeper 
named Shans 
don, may think 
herself lucky. 

The prosecutor 

said he went 

with his daugh- 

tertothe* Ame- 

rican Flag" beer 

house. When 

he got to the 

door, he saw a 

customer going 

to his own shop, 

and he put a 

sixpence into 

the little girl's 

hands, and ca?- 

led to the pub- 

lican to give her 

a pint of beer. 

In reply to the 

magistrate, 

however, the 

landlord said . 

that the child had been sent for beer four or five times before, 
This, the magistrate told him, was a disgraceful admission, and he 
should order the prisoner to be discharged, Of course, it was 
wrong of the child's father to send his tender olive branch for 
alcoholic refreshment, and, of course, it was equally wrong of the 
landlord to serve such a youthful customer; but, if there was any 
evidence against the woman Clarke, this should not, in our 
opinion, have influenced the beak in allowing the woman to 
go scot free. ** 


WE have to acknowledge the receipt of the following sub- 
scriptions to “ ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS APPEAL” :—KRichard 
Friend, 5d.; W.A.W., 2d; Salve, 2d.; R. W. Clitford, 3¢.; Ber- 
mondsey Brick, 4d.; Dust-ho! 4¢,; Wheezer, 1¢.; Dimpley, 1d. ; 
Curley, ld. ; Louely, 1d. ; Carrie Holt, 1d.; Two Readers, 2d, 

s-* 


= 
Mr, IRVING, in accordance with the custom which he established 

some years ago, will during the months of May and June give 
morning performances 

of “ Macbeth” on each 

Saturday, closing the 

theatre on those even- 

ings. How jolly it this 

sort of thing were to 

extend to the Gaiety, 

Empire, Alhambra,and 

other similar houses, 

where the hard-worked 

little ballet girl is not 

able to run down to 

Brighton to recruit her 

shattered energies, be- 

cause of that awk ward 
peformance on Satur- 

day night, Alas! how 

often have we mourned 

the fact that we could 

not assist a young lady 

to a pleasant holiday 

under such circum: 
stances—but aday will 

come when—but no 

matter. + 


A DREADFUL crime 
was recently _ perpe- 
trated at Titus County, 
Texas, where an Eng- 
lish farmer, named 
King, his wife and his 
six children were found 
murdered, They had been killed with blows from an axe, King’s 
cousin and son-in-law—the latter of whom had elo with the 
eldest daughter of King—are under arrest. The son-in-law admits 
having killed Mrs. King, but declares that another man murdered 
the children, and then fired the farmhouse, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING May 4TH, 1859. 


28th April, 1742.—On this day, at Taylor's booth, Lom 
Smallwood thrashed Will Willis, known as the “ Fighting Quaker,” 
he having derived his nickname froma remarkably plain and for- 
mal appearance, and a sedateness of manner not common among 
“ Knights of the Fives,” with whom fun and flash were prevalent 
Captain Godfrey says of him, “If | was to choose a boxer for my 
money, and could but purchase him strength equal to his resolution, 
Smallwood should be the man.” He weighed about 11 stone, Jur 
at that time the weight of 13 or 14 sione was thought advantagevus 
toa man of five feet eight or nine inches, 

28th April, 1846.—The gilt watch in the form of a death's head, 
which formerly belonged to Marty Queen of Scots, is now in tie 
possession of Sir Thomas North Dick Lauder, who was born this 
day. It came into the family through Catherine Seton, to whom 
the unfortunate Mary e it before her execution, This watch 
was presented to Mary by her husband, then Dauphin of Frauce. 


ncaa ea as aa 

29th April, 1837.—In the Wirrer of this date is this para- 
graph :—* That eternal scoundrel, that Captain John Allepice, of 
Nahaut, he used to trade to Charleston, and he carried a cargo 
once there of fifty barrels of nutmegs. Well, he put haifa bushel 
of good ones into each end of the barrel, and the rest he filled up 
with wooden ones, so like the real thing no soul could tell the 
difference until he bit one with his teeth. Aud that he never 
thought of doing until he was first bit himsclf.” 

29h April, 1779.—The Rev. John Ash, LL.D., died this day, 
His complete English dictionary was at the time of its publication 
a valuable work, but now more of a curiosity, containing, as it duce, 
many “low and vulgar words." 

29th April, 1822.—Sir Isaac Heard, garter principal King at Arms 
to George IV., died this day. Houe says, brietly, “ He was a good 
herald aud an amiable man.” 


80th April, 1'751.—Richard Gough enters in his diary of this 
date :—" At Glastonbury, Somerset, a man 30 years atiicted with an 
asthma, dreamed that a person told him if he drank of such par- 
ticular waters, near the chain-gate, seven Sunday mornings, he should 
be cured, which he accordingly did and was well. Five days att-r, 
‘twas computed 10,000 people were now at Glastonbury, from dif- 
ferent parts of the kingdom, to drivk the waters there for various 
distempers.” Southey mentions the case of a young man, wi, 
witnessing the performance of Z/amlet at the Drury Lane Theatre, 
was so frightened at sight of the ghost,that a humour broke out 
upon him, which settled in the king’sevil. After all medicines had 
failed, the waters of Glastonbury effected a cure. 

8uth April, 1759.—The following notice of a female sexton is from 
the Annual Register of the year. “April 30 (1759). Tied, Mary 
Hall, sexton of Lishophill, York city, aged 105; she walked about 
and retained her senses till within three days of her death.” 


lst May, 1807.—At a political dinner held this day at the 
“Crown and Auchor,” circumstances occurred which led to a duel 
between Sir Francis Burdett and Mr. Paul. in Combe Wood, «it 
seven o'clock on the following morning. They both fired at the 
same time, but without any other effect than the loss of part of 
Mr. Pau!’s left curl. The next time both parties fell. Mr. T’aul 
was knocked head-over-heels. Sir Francis’ shot had slightly 
splintered the bone of Mr. Paul's left leg, the top boot he wore 
having deadened the blow. Sir Francis was shot in the right thigh. 
They were now reconciled and shook hands, 

Ist ag 1814.—The Marquis of Wellington was this day created 
a duke, for his great services in the Peninsula, An anmuty of 
£13,000 was settled on him by Parliament, and a grant of £300,000 
to purchase a suitable estate and mansion. 

lst May, 1707—The National style, “Great Britain,” was first 
adopted on this day. A national flag was appointed by proclama- 
tion on the 28th July. 


a 
2nd May, 1887.—Tiddy Diddy-Dol was a celebrated vendor 
of ginger-bread, who regularly ap: at the great May Fair, that 
was formerly held near Piccadil ‘g He affected to dress like a 
person of rank, being hailed as the king of itinerant tradesmen, 
and always finished his address by singing the fag-end of the popu- 
Jar ballad, “Tiddy Diddy Doll-loll, loll-loll!” During the last 
few years several attempts have been made to revive May ganics 
and sports in different localities, under the auspices of some enter- 
prising ladies connected with the village, and not without success. 
On the above date the Prince and Princess of Wales were witnesses 
of the Knutsford May-day sports, at the conclusion of which the 
yrnce graven permission to the committee to add the title of 
“ Royal.” ; 
2nd May, 1881.—Shortly before eleven at night great confusion 
was caused in the thoroughfares between St. Paul's and the Thames 
by the sudden collapse of the Brush lamps, The police were at 
once told off to light the gas. The electric apparatus was soon got 
into order again, but after a few miuutes there was a second and 
irremediable break-down, The cause of the mishap could not Le 
explained. 


8rd May, 1 A 10 
house, Devoushire Lodge, New Finchle i 
epitaph upon the monutnent in Kensaf Green was his own 
suggestion, i.v., “He Sang the Song of a Shirt.” Thomas Houd 
the younger says, speaking of the funeral on the 10th, “It wus 
beautiful spring day, aud I remember it was noticed that just 28 
the radi coucluded a lark rose up, mounting and singing over 
our heads.” 

_ 3rd May, 1888.—On this day, among the advertisements of deaths 
in the Duily Zelegraph, this unusual form of announcement 
appeared :— 
“ GILBY-COOK.—On the Ist inst., Albert Gilby-Cook, of Hull, 
Solicitor, aged 25. 

“*Is it not morning yet?’ I bow my head ; 

God answers, while the eastern sky glows red, 

And smiles upon the still face on the bed— 

* Yes, it is morning now!'” 


plcln hiete a a 

4th May, 1872.—The Pall Mull Gazette of thia date has the 
following paragraph :—“ Mr, Klaés, known by the namr of tie 
King of Smokers, died the other day near Rotterdam, He hi 
according to the Belgian papers, amassed a large fortune in (e 
linen trade, and one portion of a mansion he had erected Neal 
Rotterdam was devoted to the arrangement of a collection of pr 
according to their nationality and chronulogical order. By his il f 
which he executed shortly before his death, he directed that all the 
stnokers of the country should be invited to his funeral, aud fen 
each should be presented with 10 lbs. of tobacco and two aie 
pipes of the newest fashion, on which should be engraved. he 
name, arms, and date of the decease of the testator. His relative = 
friends, and funeral guests were strictly enjoined to keep their ae . 
alight during the funeral ceremony, and afterwards to empty We 
ashes from their pipes on the coffin.’ i 

4th May, 1780.—The first Derby was run on this day, and won 3 
Sir Charles Bunbury’s chestnut horse, Diomed. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


will be paid by Mr. Giupert Dauzret. the 2 
£150 prietor afi ALLY SLopzr’s Hatr-HOLiDAy. | ee 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sart ar 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her« i 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ing ts 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS 7 
Houipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Aerie ‘ 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published ever) vy Mat 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


1845.—Thomas Hood died on this day at his 
Road. The simple 


Saturday, April 27, 1889.1 
THE REFORMED RAKE. 


TRE British seaman 
once was gay, 
Improvident and co- 
mical, 
O shade of Marryat, 
can it be 
That now he’s eco- 
nomical ? 
There was atime when 
Jack would spend, 
According to his way- 
ward tancy, 
His money on a needy 
friend, 
Or on a treat for Poll 
or Nance, 
He chewed, he sang. he 
cursed the French, 
Could drink of grog 
or rum a river; 
Ne hitched his trousers, 
and was wont 
His timbers every 
dag to shiver. 
But now he wears the 
ribbon blue, 
Deems all diversion 
wrong or cruel, 
He dances likea 
funeral mute, 
And tipplee only 
upon gruel, 
He banks his pay, or keeps the coin 
And listens gladly to the chink of it— 
O ghost of Mr, T. P. Cooke, 
t breaks my very heart to think of it! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Froend of Manisnow giring Two Substantial Presentsaway 
erery werk to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ov toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that hae to be done 
rtventontand jill inthe Lahel printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Slopris,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Luvclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman appl ying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 27th, 1889. 


Name........ 


Address... 


®“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
117th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 13th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. Miss F, WHITEHOUSE, 12 Japan Crescent, Crouch Hill, = LONDON. 
A STATIONERY CABINET. 
2. ARTHUR EVANS, 3 Railway Road, Mile Town, SHEERNESS. 


A SET OF STUMPS AND BAILS. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adrertisoments, as under, will be amn- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Aidves 
creenclosed with the Advertisement, net 
Jur publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 

post-Trer, to forward unopened, to the 
artis interested, all letters reecived in 
rep'y ta the advertisements inserted, 
Airertisements already received, which 
donot appar below, will be inserted as 
eon as space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Ty 


YOUNG PARISIAN LADY, aged 
2h dark, tall, considered good-lenking, 
omestteated and affectionate, desires ta corres- 
uit with agentleman ina good sttnation, with 
view to matrimony, Please send photo, with 
Wl partientars, ‘Those only having strictly 
Denatechle intentions can address—" JOSEPHA,” “TOOTSIF'S MATRIMONIAL 
fENcy.” © The sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


CAMILLE (Aged 23). 


WARLES, in good City appointment, aged 21, height 5 ft. 9 in., 

rm fool-looking, dark, and of a very loving disposition, wishes to correspond 
A voung lady, from 18 to 21 years, with a view to matrimony. Must be of 

ee ‘isposition and musteal. Enelose photo, with all particulars, in con- 

venee. to—" CHARLES,” * LOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


WN Q — : 
i 0 SISTERS (Leslie and Edith) would like to correspond with 
cero gentlemen with a view to matrimony. Leslie is 22, fair and good 

ace _ Edith ts 18, dark hatr and eves, Both are domesticated, and wonld 

aril a ing wives to suitable partners. Please address, with photo and full 

Ate Wars, in confidence, to—* LESLIE” or “ EDITH,” * Tootsies MATRI- 

SIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


] Mee NG MEN (Ted and Alf), one dark, the other fair, both 
mine | fue With good prospects, ages 21 and 22, wish to correspond with two 
See iv s about 19 or 20, They must be musical, clever, and fond of home. 
~ F oee with woot intentions need answer. Please send photo to—* TED” 


“ALR “T: 0 Stu's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoo 
ne. London, 1.0. 


hy Ad a [Itt eEEneeseenenmeennneenamnenenene EER 
aE AGY, aged 21, tall, dark, considered good-looking, daughter 
mber armen lawyer, would like to correspond with a_ciergyman (0 
Mist he g ‘ole 4. C, U - preferred), with a view to matrimony. The gentleman 
Wt tree mbered. of a loving disposition, and in age must not exceed 40. 
bred © Pave oi pen if possible, which will be returned if 
: BRE OOTS ; : Hobdy : es 
Shoe Lane, Loon, E-C. 8S MATHIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sluperies, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A.SLOPER, Esq. F.9.M.. that 
there are thos who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 


Srom numerouscelebritiesacknowledging the reevipt of hia AWARD 


OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Eaq., T.W.M., teishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EDITORS LETTER-BOX” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given tu anyone who can proce 
the contrary. 


31 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, LonpDon, W.C., 
April 6th, 1so9. 

Dear ALLY,—Your letter, accompanying the “ Award,” arrived 
during my absence at Holynead, Accept my sincerest thanks, 
and rest assured | am proud to have received this mark ot 
respect from you, Only one fault can [ tind, which, | presume, 
crept in inadvertently whilst you were under the intlnence of “ Un- 
sweetened.” You managed to misspell my Christian” name — 
“ Morris” insterd of * Maurice.” Kindly correct this on the F.O.8, 
“roll.” Trusting that your conduct with the “Friv."” or other 
girls will not bring you within the sphere of my operations, and 
with best wishes to Mrs. 8., Tootsie, an! yourself, believe me, dear 
ALLY, yours faithfully, MAURICE MOSER, F.0.8. 

P.S.—The “ Award” adorns my sanctum, aud has already been 
admired by many of my fair visitors. 


CRYSTAL PALACE. S.E., Apri! 8rh, 1889. 
My DEAR StR,—Many thanks for the * Award of Merit.” | have 
had extremely uphill work to establish any entertainment but 
“music, song and story, pictorially illustrated,” as it is difficult to let 
people know what the performance is, but the Press notices and 
opinions from all sides have been so universally favourable that I 
have stuck to it, and it is gradually but surely turning thecorner. As 
for particulars, [was in a bank for nine years, and left it thirteen 
years ago to join Carl Rosa's Opera Compangs. and took a whole 
round of first and second bass and baritone parts, in over forty 
operas-- Mephistopheles, Devil'shouf, Rocco, Count Rudolph, Sir 
John Falstaffe, etc., etc.—was also in comic opera of Carina, crea- 
ting the part of General Bobadillo, For three summer seasons | was 
in Her Majesty's Italian Opera, [ quitted Rosa’s Company three 
years ago, and have been working, on and off, at my entertainment 

ever since. Voila tout! Reiterating my thanks, [ remain, 
Yours faithfully, J. H. SNAZELLE. 


GRAND CIRQUE AND HIPpopROME, TUDOR STREET, 
SHEFFIELD, Apré/ 10th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD CARBUNCLE Conk,—You cannot imagine with what 
leasure | saw in your issue of March 16th my name among the 
ist of those entitled to place the magic letters F.O.S. at the other 
end of their cognomen (rather a big word after a long journey), I 
am sure it gives me much pleasure tu hear, or rather read, your 
opinion of me. As you will see by the above address, [ am out of 
the music-hal.s forawhile. | am doing a “Joey Act” in the ring. 
I have received the “Award” quite safe and sound, and have 
ordered a case to be made for it, 13 | intend to exhibit it for 
awhile. I have also had your letter framed. By-the-by, don’t 
‘ou think if you had a few fessons in caligraphy (another jaw dis- 
jocator), sou would be able to dispense with all those splashy blots, 
and it would be a great aiving of ink?) Excuse the advice. Trust- 
ing all the family are in good health, with love to Tootsie (of whom 
1 speak every evening), and thanking you for favours received, 
allow me to remain your well-wishing friend, 
COMICAL CRIS, F.O.8, (The * Demon” Ventriloquist). 

N.B.—It is rumoured that Lardi Longsox has gone into service, 

and you have signed the pledge, Is it true?, 


MODERN DRAMATIC CRITICISM (?) 


THE first-nizhter nowadays won't accept fact ; 
He will cavil and question and doubt it, 

And say of each new play, however compact, 
“T'll write to the papers ahout it.” 

E’en the walk of a ghost he’ll study with care, 
And assert that he knows all about it, 

And say, while he strokes his last vestige of hair, 
“T'll write to the papers about it.” 


On dancing, deportment, on gesture and grace, 
On management or transformation, 
He'll discourse all day, without ever a trace 
Of exhaustion or disinclination, 
When the manager asks his opinion to give, 
“Wrong in detail,” he says; “none can doubt it.” 
The playgoer feels ’tis a pleasure to live— 
“T'll write to the papers about it.” 


On the newspapers growls in a shower descend— 
All objections, of course, bond-fide— 

With most trivial details these “ pitties” contend, 
And refuse to let critics decide. 

If this band of growlers, let loose, are allowed 
Each fact to assail, when they doubt it, 

The rest of the public will soon ery aloud, 
And “write to the papers about it.” 

————— 


IS CHIVALRY POSSIBLE? 

“Did yon love me then as now?” asked Esmeralda of her lovey, 
dovey spousey. “1 loved you then,” he said, with the desperation 
of a householder who had just been water-rated, “as if [ could have 

wned my gingham to find you brilliantine to polish your erebrows, 

love you now "—and he twas very bad—“as if | could use you as 
capers to sauce my mother-in-liww when she had been served up as 
a boiled leg of mutton!” Then she gazed wildly about her, and 
shrieked for the hair-pin to drive into his spinal vertebra. 
——— 


OF COURSE NOT: 
THERE are some coppers in the Foree— 
I don’t say this to tease ’em— 
Who, though they're always meeting, thieves, 
Don't know tem avhen they sees?em! 
But even these are not so bad 
As those big rogues—oh, blow ‘em !— 
Who, fora little bit of gold, 
Won't scize’em when they know "em! 
—— a 


HIS MOTIVE. 

PENHECKER'S eldest daughter takes wonderfully after her dear 
mamma, And a few weeks after her marriage a friend inquired, 
“Tsay, P., | thought you were not on very good terms with that 
fellow Sniper? How on earth came you to allow your daughter to 
marry him?” Penhecker placed his lips close to the other one’s 
ear, and in a low, sibilant voice whispered, * For revenge !” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHAT ia the difference between one of Byron's poems and a 
tallow candle ?—One's “ Maid of Athen’s,” and the other's made of 
grease, 

AN aquatic tétr-a-téte.— Double seniling, 

WHEN Smith first knew Smythe, he thought him an honest man. 
He lent him ten pounds, Now he finds him a non est man, 

eae FoR You.—If you threaten a bully he is pretty sure to 
be cow-ed, 

Sag '—A barrister, without a brief is, in brief, often an embar- 
rassed-er, 

OF C-HORSE.—If you saw a onece-famous pedestrian on a female 
Ree Eres what watering-place would occur to you!—Weston-super- 
Mare, 

A DocceD QuEry.—“ Is Rarking in the Isle of Doze?” 
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MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


—— 
CHAPTER I.—( Continued). 


My aunt was old, fretful, and peevish. Rest her soul! She 
strained her slender purse to its utmost limits to give me tood and 
shelter, She 
was fond of me, 
too, in her 
fashion; but 
when her con- 
Versation, or 
rather, mono 
logue, was not 
devoted to 
lamentanions of 
the yust, she 
would reproach 
me that | was 
not as other 
lads, able to 
tuke my piece 
in the ranks of 
the  bread-win- 
nera, and tight 
astalwart battle 
with the world, 

She was my 
only ee Saar 

nion, hac 
rad of friend- 
shipand of love, 
I had dreamt 
that in the mil- 
lions = peopling 
the world there 
might be one 

- who would not 

My Aunt. utterly despise 

the poorcripple, 

and when Meg rejoined meas I stood upon the uneven pavement 

before her door, my heart beat high with hope, and a strange thrill 

of joy sent the blood leaping to my checks. If she would only 

care for mea little, a very little, | wonld be her humble devoted 

slave, proud to obey her, asking but a smile, a look, a word for my 
reward, 

What a clever little market woman she was! How she tripped 
from shop to shop, purchasing this and cheapening that, with no 
fear of the most irascible vendor, and with judicious care to obtain 
full worth for her money, Such an invaluable little housekeeper, 
and yet her mind was not wholly engrossed with the care of 
domestic matters, for she chatted to me cheerily in the intervals of 
her purchases, and in return for my confidence, gave me some pure 
ticulars of her home. 

She lived at No, 7 with her mother and two brothers, infants 
still ,and though 
she did not say 
it im so many 
wore, | gather: 
ed it was she 
who did every- 
thing for the 
household, 

‘*Mother 
never goes out,” 
said she; "she 
has seen hetter 
days, and she 
leaves every- 
thing to me.” 

“And your 
father? Is he 
dead?” 

“Oh, no.” 

“Then what 
does he do?” 

“ He’s making 
his fortune,” an- 
swered Meg, 
proudly; anc 
then she added, 
more contiden- 
tially, “Just 
after Dick was 
born—that'sthe 
baby, von know 
—mother hada 
legacy left her, 
and father took poe 
half of it, and went off by himse!f across the seas to make usall rich.” 

“ But he hasn't done it yet.” 

Meg sighed, . ; 

“Not yet—but—but we have had two letters from him, and in 
each one he said he was just going to begin,” 

© But he sends you money?” 

Meg shook her head, 

“We had a nice house in the country once,” she continned, “a 
little farm, but it’s sold. We sent the money to father, and the 
balance of the legacy is nearly spent, and when that’s gone—why, 
then, God help us! unless father comes home.” 

We in Jackson Terrace were always so face to face with pennry, 
that the future had but little terror for us so long as we had the 
wherewithal to supply our immediate wants ; and Meg. though she 
was grave enough fora few moments, as she thought of the distress 
that might be in store for those she loved and for whom she slaved, 
soon recovered her former spirits, and looked so kindly at me from 
the depths of her dark brown eyes, that I, too, forgot the miseries 
that were, asa rule, my only companions ; and as | canght sight of 
my reflection ina plate-glass window, | hardly knew the face | saw. 


A little market woman. 


A little farm. 


"Do you believe in love?” asked Meg, gravely, as she stood for 


& moment on the doorstep, ee 
“Yes,” answered 1, with 2 fervent boldness that astonished me 


when I recalled it afterwards. } ? oe. ee 
“LT hoped you were more sensible.” she replied, impatiently, 23 


she entered the house and closed the door hastily, 
(To be continued next we I) 
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“WHEN SHALL WE THREE,” &c. 


(Saturday, April 27, 1889, 


oleh 


For internal application only. 
hour. SLOPEICY cy for inge 
t 


Dose—Tumblerfal 
disturbed sleep, &c., &e. Tes! 


every 
ti headache, 
imoniai from McGooseise”” 


No. 76.—PROFEssOR W. Pritcuarp, F.O.S. 
“There is a peculiar, not to say family interest attaching to 


Y ; LA POLITESse. 
the subject of this week's sketch—not only because our hero 1s Floppy. Whatever are you—er—laughing at—er—Miss Mountjoy ? Old Gent. Pardon me, sir, but I fancy you've Rot my 
en ens see Lantink College of Veterinary Hopi She. Ha, ha, he! I was thinking how curions 1t was that two of you should come up together ! | ——. Gent. How tho dickens could I make cance 
great-aunt. At first blush of the thing, the reader would say, [ Poor chap, it was too deep for him. He couldn't see tt, although the other donkey was | 

Well, Pritchard's an odd ‘un, anyhow!’ If the realer cares 


blunder? I might have known this old 

staring him in the face! wasn't my property ! pumpkin shed 

to take the res: onsibility of such an observation—let him or inch aac a esr ean 
her ; the sin ts his or hers, not ours. From his early babyhuod, 

Sweet Willum, as he ts called, took a lively interest in animals 

of all kinds; but it was not until he arrived at man's estate, 

when the F.0.M. (who, by-the-way, is a second cousin on the 

} grandmother's side, of Pritchard's) placed Snatcher under his 

j care, that he made any Particular mark in the profession he 

now 80 gracefully adorns, If there's any veterinary surgeon 

ia) living who knows how to treat a horse when he's got the 


vingripglandemuffinorums, Pritchard is the man. 

hrough curing one of the Hampstead Heath donkeys of this 

i distressing hea the Public Benefactor appointed him 

i] Senior Snatcherian urgeon to the Famous Slopertan Stud, 

; through which appointment he has reached the hizhest ring, 

' or rung, or bung of the Veterinary Ladder, Chietly because 

} he forgot to send in his account for attending Snatcher, he 

f was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ pre- 
sented to him, October 10th, 1835."—Debrete tmproved, 


—_——__. 


~— 


LOVE’S YOUNG DREAM. 
N.B.—We do not keep this style of goods in stock, but they 


can be had at very short n 


Scene shifter Shall I wast 


° 
Sor the money now S: 
“Ronreo No Fell erm fo 


7 

chalk Wats . Here you may rveeeed 

Sy oe ic 2 Mamma’s 

1 Wvhat's all thal ye me But ary 


Thunder The curfans 


Alice. Oh, drop the bottle on Cousin Tom's head, Kate! 
Kate. It would bea pity, Alice. It might break in contact, 
and 2d. on the bottle, you know ! 


(Oh, cruel things! No thought of Tom's head. 
ee _* 


, t { tosrt AME 
. y 4 Udded dad 
) \ | - 


Wes e 


AZZ 
ROMANCE 


at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, G 


am 


A BATTLE CRY—BREAKING THROUGH THE LINE. 


1. Muggins atwa 
London : Printed by Dauzien Brotners, 


Pass throu, bh h 
teemed by the yous 


AND REALITY. 
TLBERT DALZIBL, st “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, April 27, 1889. 


